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POPULAR  CONCERT 
AND  DRAWING  ROOM 

SONGS  AND 
BALLADS 


IN  THE  SHADOW  OP  THE  PINES  ................  G.  0.  Lang. 

WHEN  THE  GIRL  YOU  LOVE  IS  MANY  MILES  AWAT  . ....  . E.  0.  Koeppen. 

A STORY  EVER  SWEET  AND  TRUE R.  M.  Stulls. 

FLEETING  DAYS . E,  H.  Bailey. 

IN  HEAVENLY  LOVE  ABIDING  (Duet)  . ' ||  Steil. 

GUIDE  US,  GUARD  US  (sdend).  . . J.  Jordan. 

MY  DAD’S  THE  ENGINEER  . 0.  Graham. 

PARDON  CAME  TOO  LATE B Dresser. 

ALICE  WHERE  ART  THOU $ Ascher. 

LIFE’S  DREAM  IS  O’ER  . • Arr.  by  S.  G.  P. 

STAR  OF  THE  -EAST  ....  , A.  Kennedy. 

MY  GOD  AND  FATHER  WHILE  I STRAY  (Sncred) . . . G.  M.  Marston. 

BABY  ON  THE  WALL  D.  Mackin. 

IF  I BUT  KNEW W G.  Smith. 

BE  THOU  NIGH  . E.  H.  Bailey. 

AH!  ’TIS  A DREAM'.  0.  B.  Hawley. 

HEARTS . C.  K.  Harris. 

YES  DLL  BE  YOUR  SWEETHEART H.  0.  Verner. 

BLUE  EYES  R.  F.  Townsend. 

DREAMING  OF  LOVE  (Princess  Bonnie) W Spenser. 

IE  THOU  WERT  TRUE  AS  THOU  ART  FAIR  . G.  B.  Nevin. 

MA  ANGELINS . 0.  O’Brien.  , 

RESURRECTION  {Sacred) . . H.  R.  Shelley. 

IDOL  OF  MY  HEART  . I.  Stahl. 

I’LL  TELL  PAPA  ON  YOU P-  Lane. 

TWO  LITTLE  GIRLS  IN  BLUE 0.  Graham. 

SWEET  TILLIE  TAYLOR  .W.  R. Williams. 

TO  YOU .............  A.  G.  Hobyn. 
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Be  Thou  Nigh. 

Sacred  Song. 

Contralto  or  Baritone. 


Eben  H.  Bailey. 


F=F 


Son  of  God  to-night, 
to  our  dwell- ing  come. 


We  did  not  seem  to  need  Thee  in  the  light, 

To  cheer  our  sick,  our  sad,  our  sorrowing  ones, 
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But  as  the  dark  - ness  comes,  0 Christ  he  near; 
And  when  the  loved  shall  sink  in  death’s  dark  night 


Then  we  will  cast  a -side  our 
Guide  Thou  the  spi-rit  in  its 
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veil,  we  pass; 


Then  shall  our  dwell  . ing  be  a placewhere-in 
Be  Thou  our  rod,  all  thro’  the  swell-ing  tide, 
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i Last  lime  only . 
L.C.  Stati‘0/.  (fin 


Thou  Christ, the  ris  - en  one,  shall  reign  a King. 
Bo-  nigh  to  welcome  to  the  oth-er  side. 
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Be  nigh  to  welcome  to  the  oth-er  side. 
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